TWO ON A TOWER

The windows of St. Cleeve's bedroom faced the
west, and nothing would satisfy him but that his bed
should be so pulled round as to give him a view of
the low sky, in which the as yet minute tadpole of fire
was recognizable. The mere sight of it seemed to
lend him sufficient resolution to complete his own cure
forthwith. His only fear now was lest, from some
unexpected cause or other, the comet would vanish
before he could get to the observatory on Rings-Hill
Speer.

In his fervour to begin observing he directed that
an old telescope, which he had used in his first celestial
attempts, should be tied at one end to the bed-post,
and at the other fixed near his eye as he reclined.
Equipped only with this rough improvisation he began
to take notes. Lady Constantine was forgotten, till
one day, suddenly, wondering if she knew of the
important phenomenon, he revolved in his mind
whether as a fellow-student and sincere friend of his
she ought not to be sent for, and instructed in the use
of the equatorial.

But though the image of Lady Constantine, in spite
of her kindness and unmistakably warm heart, had
been obscured in his mind by the heavenly body, she
had not so readily forgotten him. Too shy to repeat
her visit after so nearly betraying her secret, she yet,
every day, by the most ingenious and subtle means
that could be devised by a woman who feared for
herself, but could not refrain from tampering with
danger, ascertained the state of her young friend's
health. On hearing of the turn in his condition she
rejoiced on his account, and became yet more de-
spondent on her own. If he had died she might have
mused on him as her dear departed saint without
much sin: but his return to life was a delight that
bewildered and dismayed.

One evening a little later on he was sitting at his
bedroom window as usual, waiting for a sufficient de-
cline of light to reveal the comet's form, when he
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